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T Am'fo far from not believing you (as you 
ſay Ja Merry Fellow,that Iam deficous to 
diſpoſlels all from that belief, from the 
relation you claim to a Beggar; and thoſe 
ſins you lecretly exclaim againſt, which havc 
regiſtred you in the number. of Cripples ; but 
we me leave to tel] you, you are more merri- 
ly diſpos'd than the gravity of your FunSion 
canallow of. Idonot fee wherein you can 
further contribute to the jolly bluſh of your - 
cheeks, than what you have done ; had you 
been ſo much a lover of that pottage you pre- 
tend, you would have lookt more like a milk-. 
ſop than you do : I Iike the man that carries 
in his face the tinfure of that bloody banner 
he fights under, and would not haye any mans - 
countenance prove {a much an Hypocrite to 

croſs a French Proverb : 
His Noſe plainly proves, 
What Pottage he loves. 
Wh on. Ii 


—— > - © -- 


(4) 
I am ſorry you dycover the worſt ſymp. 
tome of a bad nature in your diſreſpet to 
Mufick; if that excellent Philoſopher (pake 
true, che cannot be inclin d to: Virtue, that 1s 
not a lover of Harmony : And yet perceive 
you are noenemy to Pſalm-tunes well whilſts 
led ; I pretend to nos 111 therein, wherefore 1 
ſhall leave it to. your judgment ; it may be for 
the tunes ſake you admire the Pſa/ms too, fo 
compos'd as if Hopkins had deſign'd therein 
to-zuſtle out the Lyturgre. 


Pſalms, which if David, from his ſeat of 
bliſs, 

Should hear, he'd little think they'r mean 
| for his. 


And now Sir, with a bob at Fterarchy, you 
come to a good King for your money; | hope you 
do not.intend thereby, to revive the old trade 
of King-ſelling ; but lee that pals, and let us 
ſee what account you give of his Majeſties De- 
claration : but hold, I muſt traduce my obſer- 
vations on yours, with this digrefiion. The 
Gentleman, who read -your  Cctter to the 
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Company, wherein I was, had run over three 
Pagesz but coming to that place, wherein 
you gave (0 exatt an Account of the hour of 
the Day, by Mortals Maws yawning for Mor- 
ſels, and how much concern'd your own were, 
inthe pains you took your ſelf, for their fpce- 
dy ſatisfaQion,T had then a brimmer af Claret 
at my Mouth ; though that was full, my ears 
were open, & (ome {mall-head Louſe enter'd, 
which tickled them ſo Violently, that being 
forced into a Laughter, open flew the flood: 
gates of my Chops, and drowned the Eyes of 
my gentle Reader with Claret ; this nn-adviſed 
Laughter made his Eyes look Blood-ſhot, and 
his Band lookt as if-it had been waſht inthe 
Red-Sea 3 not knowing how to take this acci- 
dent, he askt, What might occafion this my 
ſtrange diſorder ; I could not ſo compole my 
ſelf, but my Anſwer was interrupted ſeveral 
times with Laughing ; : ſo that brokenly, 1 
told him, that my fancy was -fixt-ſtrongly 
on the DoCtors poſture, as he fate bold- 
ing the Pan over the fire ; ſomtimes T relem- 
bled him to the hungry Ghoſt of Fryer Bacon; 


ſome- 
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ſomtimes a New-England grave Elder, who ag 
he tarn'd the Herrings, did patiently ſuffer the 
ſparks of perſecution toflie about him uncon- 
cern'd, ſo that the appetite of Carnal ſatis 
fafionmight have no cauſe to complain; but 
that which mov'd me moſt to Jaughter,_ was, 
the confideration of this Carnal mans fearful 
deſertion ; that that man, who was accuſtom: 
ed after the outragious heats of the Pulpit 
were over, to be tmmediatly put to Bed, with 
nine Caps to keep in his remaining Wit (too 
fleet of foot ) and a quart of Muld Sackto lull | 
him [aſleep, now to beleft alone tothe fury 
of -a ſputtering frying-pan, without the com- 
miſeration of a tender - hearted Petticoat, 
However I am ſorry for your ſlender atten- 
dance, and your being courſly dealt withall as f; 
toa Tablezcloath; look not on't as any great 
nance, to have your Table cover'd with an 
Horſe-cloath,fince it may be,at that very time 
when it belong d ro your Horſe, many Houſes 
God were then turnd into Stables. But 
why ſo angry Dr. with the B:iſbops > What, 
ts it becauſe your Sleeves are not of the ſame 
| Com- 
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complexion with theirs ; if ſo, we have cauſe 
to believe that Holland hath rais'd all this 
difterence 3 'tis' thought Father— mouth, 
with a Biſboprick, had been filenc'd for ever 
ailing ſo bitterly againſt the Prelats ; but I 
have more charity for you, than to believe 
that the wind of _— can blow your Weas 
ther-cock where it liſt. And now Imuſt com- 
mend your manners in lowring your Top-ſale 
to the Kings Arms ; ſare 'twas no Steeple- 
crown d Hat you wear, having an averſion to 
Steeples, and therefore have left them with the 
Ropes to the Sons of our Church, for which 1 


 {muſtRing you a peal,for _ our Reverend 
- | Clergy Fack-dawr,with other foul refleftions, 
{if you intended to write your good old cauſe 
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m Maſquerade, What? upon themerry - | 
zpain, here's laughing with all my heart , but 
at what I pray? His Majeſties Declaration 
ſhorne, or clipr; and looking like a poll'd Am- 
terdam Divine, or one of the Geneva Cut ; 
fure Sir, mesthinks this obje ſhould be ſo far 
from procuring laughter in you, that it ſhould 
ther extra&t Eire fe the remembrance of 
| _ | your 
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your Quonedlam Brethrens Su fferings, whole 
Buſic-Heads, and ſawcy Tongues, were -cha» 
ſtiz'd by theloſs of their Ears ; Thope yours ere 
Jong will lye more open to a better anderſtans 
ding. But now lets ſee what he obſerves in this 
Declaration : . Why he acknowledgeth 'ris all 
goodne(sro their Party;then why. do you thus 
ſnarle Mr. Dr ?. Since the Royal Clemericy hath 
given both you, 8-us, his leave to chooſe our 
way to our Everlaſting Reſt ; let us not Juſtle 
| one the other. by the' way, fince we'are-all 
mixt-(as4n the Ark) together, letns not diſ- 
pute' who- are: the Cleane, and who the Vn- 
clean. And now give me leave to Laugh too; 
I-perctive, you highly applaude'the. Month of 
March,” for introducing-your Tears of Jxbilee, 
the, Fifteenth: of that Month you eſteem above 
allother HolyzDays; ' from wherice I obſerve, 
that thoughiyou ſlight thofe the. Ghurch'hath 
inoy5 du 10 obſerve,” yet you will. not neg]. 
te the obſervance of, one of your own'mai] | 
king. But whither do F Ramble ?--Ho{d let] ' 
me ſee ;' what feats of AGivity the Dy; hat 

r 


learn'd ; Bartholomew F air, is not faroft: 'ti 
well-he begins to practiſe, and may a& his 
part we 
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well for ought I know ; fince he confeſſeth 
himſelf as nimble as the Gentleman that Dances 
on the High Rope; dancing on the High Rope 
is improper ; yet though he'is ignorant of the 
terms, he may better come to underſtand the 
Rope hereafrer. And are you then ſo nime 
ble ? Had you been troubled with the Kingy- 
Evil, it might have been ftroak'd out of you; 
but of all the Remedies 1 have read of,that of a 
Plaiſter of Liberty of Conſcience,applicd hot to 
the Patient, is, I frad the moſt ſpeedy cure for 
a Gonty Diſtemper, This digreffion had like 
to have made me forget what account he gives 
of his Minifter, a pious, and-prudent Man, and 
diſcovers no grimace s at the Lyturgie, as if be 
were” drinking a Potion, nor in his Sermons 
wake's other makesfaces as if be were giving 
them one. It is well that this good Gentlemans 
Face is not rumpled as moſt of his Brethrens 
are, by drawing their mouths this way and 
that way, and opening their Jaws ſo wide, as 
if they would ſwallow the Lid of the Pulpit, 
and then fuddainly ſhut them, as if they were 


:« ſnapping at Flies. Door, you may be igno- 


rant of the Carriage & ridiculous Geſtures of 
B ſome 
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ſome of your Brethren in their Sermons, and 
therefore be pleas'd tomind in the concluding 
of this Pamphlet, what I lately obſerv'd in 
one of your Congregations. 

Art laſt to conclude, you ſay mocking is cat- 
ching, and that there is Dirtenough in every 
ſtreet to bedawb one another with 3 tis very 
true, and I am very ſorry you flung the firſt 
Handful; you may be pelted with enough, if 
all were of a mind. The diſcharging of your 
Gun, in Garriſon, at this unſea{onable time; 
' ought to Alarum the Pigilent to ſtand upon 
their Guard; have a care of overzcharging 
your. Blynderbuls, it may one time or other 
put your. Shqulder out. Rail againſt the Pops 
aslong as. you pleaſe, itis ſafe enough, being 
far enough. oft ; no Language is too. bad for 
him,. call him Crafty Knave (for he goes by 
ſeveral Names )' tis all one to me; but trample 
not on-theAſbes of the Reverend Prelates,late- 
ly deceasd ;, nor do not go about to.extenuate 
the Light,of thoſe glorious Lamps,that in ſpite.| | 
of Hell, will ſrine eminently in our Churches: 


De Mortwis nil "rift bonum, 
; De winis nil niſe vernm.. 


LESS Pd TW "WTO —_— 


LH, *# - 


(11) 


Licentia Poetica : or, Obſerwations on 
late Silenc'd Miniſter, 


$, lately was, (Inow may name the place) 
] (A pretty Covert for the Babes of Grace, 
Where ſilenc'd Miniſter; enough were mer, 
To make a Synod; and may make one yet. 
Their bleſſed Liberty th'aye found at laſt, 
And talk'd for all thole years, of fence paſt. 
Like ſome half-pin'd, and hunger-ſtarved men, 
Who, when they next get Vittuals, ſurfeit then. 
In this 4/embly,one,t'avoid conteſt, 
Did mount the P»/pit, there to teach the reſt. 
Where that we men, more patiently might hear 
Non-ſence, to Heev's at (irlt, he ſpoke it there. 
Firſt whin'd, then whiſper'd, then aleud did rorez 
Now drew his long words, and thenleapt'em v're. 
Such various tones, that I admir'd, and Fad, 
Sure all the Congregation in bim pray'd. 
'Twas the molt tedieus Soul, the Divel:ft He 
That evercame to DoGrniesTwenty-three 
And Nineteen Uſes, how he drew his Hw-, 
And quanter'd Hews, talkt naught but 0pinas. 
No Feaver a mans = could open keep 3 
All Argus body he'd have preache aſleep. 
For half an hour, nought but 0 Lord hecries, 
Puk't warmneſ;, and this melts the Siſters eyes ; 
They ſnob'd aloud, then did Iloudly fnore, 
Till a kind Pſalm told me the dangers o're. 
; : B 2 Being 
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Being out of doors, one told me I muſt dine 4 
With him, and to encourage, be had ſtore of wing, 
I'by this frien'd to his large Hall was led, 
Where ſome. Grave Clergy-men 1 ſaw, well fed, 
But by a newer ſtile diſtinguiſhed 
Whether moſt renown'd Batchelours they be 
Ot Art, or reverend Soph of no Degree. 
Now they diſcourſe, ſome (tories here relate 
Ol bloody Papiſts, Plats againſtthe State; 
But againſt B:ops they all rail'd, and I 
Said boldly I'de defend the Hierarchy. 
Toth' Hierarchy they meant no harm at all, 
But root and branch *gaihſt B:ſþops 3 too't we fall : 
I like a Fool, with Reaſons, and theſe men 
With wreſted ' Scxiptwre$ a fiye Teacher then 
T hroſt in his ears, 1o ſpeaks th* Apoſtle too : 
How ſpeaks he Friend?not through the noſe like you. 
A hideous form was ready to begin, | 
When by moſt bleſſed fates the meat came in. 
Butthen ſo ſolong a Grace was ſaid, 
That a good Chriſtian, when he goes to bed, 
Would be contented with a ſhorter Prayer ; 
O-how tbe $aints.injoy'd the Creature there ! 
Three Paſties in the minnte. of an hour, 
Large, & well wrought, they root & branch devour. 
They tooth a'naile fell co't 3 no lazie hand, 
In vainthe leſſer Pyes hope to withſtand, 
On Geeſe, and Capons, with what zeal they feed, 
CESS ay, a y Bird indeed, 
Their ſtomacks cram'd (as greedy as their eyes ) 
Allftudy now, who ſhall appear moſt wiſe. 
Their 
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Their ſpirits warm'd, yet from'em-no Jeſts came,.” 
But whatlike Cripples halted, and were lame. | 
At length ſays one,l think the Declaration (ton. 
Hath chang'd the doom of damning this whole Ne- 
Sweet Liberty of Gonſcience makes me hate 
All the ſupporters of uſurped Stave, | 
Our freedom is inlarg'd, and that's a thing, 
Will make me love, the once /oath'd Name of King. 
He ſpake for all.che reſt, and new tro, 
Tis time to ſeed our Souls 4 to Church we go. 
$ans complement the pious man begins 5 
The ſuffering Pulpit groans for 1ſrael: ſins. 
Sins, which ig oumber many though they be, 
And crying ones, are yet leſs loud than He, 
Half melted, but more outot breath, he cries ; 
Not knowing what tofay, he wipes his eyes, 
Thea this pretend*, prolixity toſhur, . 
3ut one word more beloy'd, and I have done. . 
Would it were ſo, thought I,but much I fear, 
That all will not be done theſe two hours here. 
Now, now, he com's to't, as you-will f nd it writ; 
Repeats his Text, and takes his leave of it. 
And ſtreight to's Sermon in ſuch furious wiſe, 
As made ut what *ewas call'd, an Exerciſe, 
The Pulpit's his bot Baths the Brethren's chear, 
Koaſt Beef, and larded Turkeys break out here. 
He dares not now, as thirteen years agoe, 
When ſuperſtitions decency did grow, 
He fear'd, too much in faſhion, whet his fiſt 
Againſt thename of Altar, and of Prieſs. 
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Paxl and St. Peter (ure had had their Doom, 
Had this ſame Fraxtickh known they'd been at Rowe, 
And now atlaſt, that he may raiſe new fears, 
_ And make his Gang ſhake their wyſfterion; ears 1 
All is inot_ well he doubts, and then begins 
To tel}, great puniſhments attend great (ins, 
If he don't pat usinto frights,*tis much, _ (Dutch 
And ſtile thoſe Judgments Oz#rs, which waits the 
At length, long Time, which doth conſumeand waſt 
All things, tan end his Sermon brought at laſt, 
Thus Sir, you have my Story, but am ſorry, 
(Tawnton excule) it is no better for you, 
However read it, as you Peaſe are ſhelliog 3 
For you will find, it is not worth the telliog. 
Excuſe this boldueſs, for I can't avoid | 
Thinking ſomtimes, you are but ill imployd. 
Fiſhing for Souls, more fit, then frying fiſbs 
That makes me throw Peaſe: ſbellings in your diſh; 
You have a Study, Books whereinto look; 
How com's it then the Do@or's turn'd a Cook? 
Well Door Co0k , . pray be advis'd, hereafter 
Don't make your Wife the ſubje& of our laughter. | 
I find She's careleſs, and your maid a Slut 
To let you greaſe your Caſſock for your Gut, 
You are all three in fault,by all that's bleſt ; 
Mend you your manners fir{t,then teach thereſt, / 
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One uſe of Exhortation Door to your Siſters, 


and Toe done, 


Py dow't complain, you now United are; 

And are not ſtraited in your Goſpel fair. 

Let not Pleralty's then be t'ane away, (ſay. 
Though men learn thence, to keep two Wives, you 
And let not Schollarſbip I pray go down 3 

O fie, your 8ex fo cruel tothe Gown. 

You don't the kindneſs of ſome Schollars know ; 
The Cambridg-Women would not have it ſo. | 
Learzing's the hoy o'th" 'Laxd, which ſhines ſo 
Fare not {*immodelt to put out the light. bright) 
Theſe things y'are griev'd at; but I pray what next? - 
@with our Churches ſolemn forms yare vert. 

The Sign o'ch' Croſ7, the forehead muſt not bear z 
Twas only you were born to plant 8ign:s there. 

No Swrplices, Why none [ pray d'ye crave? 
They'r Raggs of Rowe, Iknow what y'ould have. 
Foud Preach I warrant ? Doſo, for no doubt, 

\ finer Preaching Age, y'oul ne're find outs. 

ave got the Sp"rit, nay fry tomgue, I troe,- 

ind by your talk, they (hould be double too. 

I Times, O Manners ! But me-thinks I ſtay 
dmwhat too long, take ſo much for today z.. 
lereafter more; hence be not thus beguil'd, 

ſou'le find weave ſnſes too, as well as Wild... 
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